CHAPTER ONE

MERRY ANDREW, THE DREAD SCOT
ANDREW CARNEGIE, I StJSPECT, WAS THE GREEDIEST
little gentleman ever created.
As an infant in high chair he beat a loud tattoo upon
the table enforcing a demand for two spoons where-
with to shovel double portions of porridge into his
mouth.
Half a century later, when he was goading his famous
superintendent, Captain William R. Jones, and the
latter's tons of human flesh into producing more steel
and yet more, Bill Jones spat toward one of the fabulous
furnaces at Braddock and observed, half in disgust, half
in admiration: "Andy was born with two sets of teeth
and holes bored for more/*
After he had put over, by rare display of brigandage,
the greatest sale - in the history of the world (transfer
of his steel empire to the United States Steel Corpora-
tion for almost five hundred millions of dollars) he
remarked mournfully: **I could have gotten a hundred
million more. Morgan would have paid it* I know he
would."
Carnegie was tjiejmost^                       ^American
industry r^T^[^^o^j^-Sscsre for the fortuity of cir-
cumstance^ he, not John D. Rockefeller, would symbol-
ize ruthlessness in business* John D*, with his ideas of
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